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court as well as out in the cemetery. At the head of each
tomb is a slab of marble with one or two round holes in which
flower-pots are set, or cups, placed there that the birds may
drink from them; the natives believe that these birds after-
wards fly away towards heaven with a greeting from the soul
reposing beneath; a charming sentiment.

The keeper of this khouba was old and blind; he passed
his time in sweeping the carpets and matting, then resting and
singing to himself. He would dust the sacred tomb with his
handkerchief, which he afterwards washed and then dried in
the sun. To satisfy my curiosity, I sent a child to translate
for me and ask if he was happy, or what he could desire. He
shook his head. " No, I want nothing; I am never ennuye, and
I am quite happy."

He knew his surroundings so well that he did scarcely any
groping. He told me one day to move away, as the khouba
was to be scrubbed and whitewashed. Oh, why was it that as
soon as I commenced a study my subject required whitewash
the next day ? But I took advantage of the old man's infirm-
ity and continued working until I was startled by the gruff
voice of a neighbor, who asked me why I didn't " clear out"
wheia I knew that the women, to whose drudging lot all such
work falls, were waiting for me to go in order to begin their
periodical cleaning. Resistance was not advisable; so I en-
joyed in the delicious sunlight my "ticket of leave" from art.
When I was left alone, a mischievous peep through the door
which had shut me out assured me of the unattractiveness of
the old females, and I wondered why they should not have con-
sidered it as much of a treat to look at me. The old ladies
were not aware that several young faces had been unveiled, and
had cast furtive glances over the parapet while I was at work.

I was soon rewarded for my expulsion by the sight of an
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